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oO F 
‘Sir SAMUEL Gartu, M.D. 


IR SAMUEL GARTH, an 
excellent Exgli/b Poet and Phy- 
Ww) fician, was defcended of a good 
Ps QA Family in York/fbire. After he 
had paffed through his School 
Education, he was removed to Peter-Houfe 
in Cambridge, where he was created Doétor 
of Phyfick, Fuly the 7th, 1691. His firft 
Examination before the College of Phy- 
Bs Na ficians 


av The LIFE of 
ficlans was on the 12th of March, 1691-23 
and he was admitted Fellow, Fuse the 26th, 
1693. On the 17th of September 1697, he 
made a Latim Oration before the College, 
to the great Satisfattion of the Auditors, and 
his own Honour, as it is exprefied in the 
Regifter of that College. In 1696 he zea- 
loufly promoted and encouraged the erect- 
ing the Difpenfary, being an Apartment in 
the College, for the Relief of the fick Peer, 
by giving them Advice gratis, and difpen- 
fing Medicines to them at low Rates. This 
Work of Charity having expofed him and 
many other Phyficians to the Envy and 
Refentment of feveral Perfons of the fame 
Faculty as well as Apothecaries, he ridi- 
culed them with a peculiar Spirit and Vi- 
vacity in a Poem called the Di/penfary* in 
fix Canto’s; which, though it firft ftole into 
the World incorrect in the Year 1699, yet 
bore in a few Months three Impreffions, 
and 


* Major Richardjon Pack, in his Mifcellanies, p. 102, 
2d Edit. in 8vo, obferves, that this Poem hath loft and ; 
gained in every Edition. Almoft every Thing that Sir 
Samuel /eft out was a Robbery from the Publick; every 
“Thing he added hath been an Embellifoment to his Poem. 
Thefe Omiffions are fupplied at the End of this Key. 


Sir Samurt Gartu, M.D. v 


and was afterwards printed feveral Times 
with a Dedication to Anthony Henley, Efqs 
and commendatory Verfes by Mr. Charles 
Boyle, afterwards Earl of Orrery, Colonel 
Chriftopber Codrington, Thomas Cheek, Eiq; 
and Colonel Henry Blount. This Poem raifed 
our Author a prodigious Reputation; which 
together with his great Learning and Skill 
~ in his Profeffion, his Politenefs, agreeable 
Converfation, and good Humour, procured 
him a vaft Practice, and gained him the 
Friendfhip and Efteem of moft of the No- 
bility and Gentry of both Sexes. He was 
one of the most eminent Members of a 
famous Society, called the Kit-Car-Clud, 
which confifted of above thirty Noblemen 
and Gentlemen, diftinguifhed by their ex- 
cellent: Parts, and Affection to the Proteftant 
Succeffion in the Houfe of Hanover. Offo- 
ber the 3d, 1702, he was elected one of 
the Cenfors of the College of Phyficians. 
He was in particular Favour and Efteem 
with the Duke of Marlborough, whofe Dif 
grace and voluntary Exile abroad he la- — 
mented in a fine Copy of Verfes. In I7LI 
he wrote a Dedication for an intended Edi- 
tion of Lucretius to his late Majefty, then 

fia Eletor 


Vi he da Tee ope 
ileCtor of Brunfwick, upon whofe Accef- 
fion to the Throne he had the Honour of . 
Knighthood conferred upon him by his Ma- 
jefty with the Duke of Marlborough’s Sword. 
tfe was likewife made Phyfician in Ordi- 
nary to his Majefty, and Phyfician General 
to the Army. As his own Merit procured 
him a great Intereft with thofe in Power, 
fo his Humanity and good Nature inclined 
him to make ufe of that Intereft, rather 
for the Support and Encouragement of 
other Men of Letters, than for the Advance- 
ment of his own Fortune. He wrote fome 
other Pieces befides thofe above-mentioned. 
He died January the 18th, 1718-19, and 
was interred on the 22d of the fame Month: 
in the Church of Harrow on the Hill, in a 
Vault there built by him for the Interment. 
of his Family. Mr. Pope, in one of. his 
Letters, ftiles him the beft natured of Men’ 
and tells us, that “ his Death was very. 
“« heroical, and yet unaffected enough to. 
« have made a Saint, or a Philofopher fa- 
«© mous. But ill Tongues and worfe Hearts 
«¢ have branded even his laft Moments, as. 
© wrongfully as they did his Life, with 
“¢ Trreligion, You muft have heard many 
“ Tales. 


‘Sir Samuet Gartu, M.D. vit 
~ « Tales on this Subje@; but if ever there 
«© was a good Chriftian without knowing. 
«“ himfelf to be fo, it was Dr. Garth.” Mr.. 
Granville, afterwards Lord Lanfdowne, wrote 
a fine Copy of Verfes to our Author in his. 
[lInefs. He had an only Daughter, who. 
_ was. married to Colonel] Boyle, Brother to. 
Henry Boyle, Efq; Speaker of the Houfe 
of Commons in Jrveland, and one of his 
Majefty’s Lords Juftices, and Commiffioners. 
of his Majefty’s Revenues in Ireland, 


‘Ve RsES fent to Dr. GARTH i bis 
Ines, by Mr. GRanviLye, afterwards 
Lord L ANSDOWN.. 


ACHAON fick! in.every Face we find 
‘His Danger is the Danger of. Mankind ;. 
_Whofe Art protecting, Nature could expire, 
But by a Deluge, or the general Fire.. 


More Lives he faves than perifli.in our Wars 3: 
And, fafter than a Plague deftroys, repairs, 
‘The bold Caroufer, and th’ advent’rous Dame, 
Nor fear the Fever, nor refufe the Flame ; 
Safe in his Skill, from all Reftraint fet free, 
But confcious Shame, Remorfe, or. Piety. 


Sire 


Vili The LIFE, &c. 


Sire of all Arts, defend thy darling Son, 
Reftore the Man, whofe Life’s fo much our own ; 
On whom, like 4¢/as, the whole World’s reclin’d; 
And by preferving Garth, preferve Mankind. 
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- In the firftt Copy of Ve KoKs 
To Dr. GARTH upon the Di/penfary. 


VRE 6 TK E* Ma——gue’s could a juft 
Bie Wom = Pzece fuftain. . 
BO SW) 


* Charles Mountague, Lord 
Hallifax. 3 


Line 15. W, ben +S snastatemee FS harming Eloquence. 
+ The Ld. Somers, formerly Ld. Chancellor, 


Line 20, What * Dams can’t condemn, nor + D——n 
mend, 


* Deunis, a fowre, fupercilious and ill. 
natur’d Critic and Poetafter. 


+ Dryden, a famous Poet. 


In. 


IO A Ch tee ae iar ¥ 


In the Second Copy of Vers ES, written 
by the late Colonel CoprincTon, 


Governor of the Leeward Iflands. 

an HE Nymph bas? G n’s 
A sigs > C——1%s, #}C——I’s Charms. 
ey ' The Duchefs of Grafton. 


ee. a * Cecil’s, the !ate Countefs of 
Saltfeur ry. 
Churchill, one of the 


Line 13. ¥3 


3 The Lady 
Duke of Marlborough” s Daughters. 


Line 22. Lucretius, Horace, ' Seemed, ? M—eue, 
1 Fobn Sheffield, Earl of Mulgrave, Marquis 
of Normanby, and Duke of Buckingham. 
The Works of this noble Peer were pub- 
lithed in the Year 1723, under the In- 
fpe€tion of Mr. Pope. Since re-printed in 
two Volumes Oftavo. 


2 Montague, Lord Hallifax. 


Line 27. Buiasinas 1M— thd the City + Bama. 
I Mirmil, Dr. Gibdons. 
2 The City Bard, Sir Richard Blackmere. 
Line 36. Hows, Dr. Hans. 
Line 37, Re—me, Dr. Ratcliffe. 
Line 39. Maem=/’s, i, e. Mirmil’s, Dr. Gibbons. 
Line 42. W——4, the late William Walfh, Efq; 
Line 43. To 7 S——s and ? D——? too fubmit. 
t ‘The Lord Somers. 
* The late Earl of Dorfet. 
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CAN FO Tt: 


\WREAT Naffau, the late King 
| WILLIAM, of Guiorious 
fi and Immorrau Memory. 
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ee = vive Defrre. 


* Scarfdale, the late Lord of that Name. » 


10, Whence Tropes to 1 F—————, or Impudence 


2 Seeenesenei, 
1 Finch, the late Lord Guern/ey. 


2. Sloan, a late Lawyer, famous in Wefmin- 

fler-Hall for bis V. actferation and lmpudence, 

ss in both which he does not want a Suc- 
- ° ‘ceffor. ; . 


8, 16. Urim was civil, &e, 


What fiery Divine is here meant by Urim, is 
eafy to guefs; ’tis but looking over the 
Lifts of the Prolocutors, and of the Pre- 
lates that have fill’d the See of Roche/fer, 
and then confider which of them the Cha- 
racter of Urim fits bef. 


9. 16. NASSAU, the late King WILLIAM. 


CANTO 
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Pac. Ver. | 
16. 3. Sverre * Heroine all Albion’ s Seupter 


bear. - 


PAV * Queen Awe, whole Tri- 
%. .umphs fhall ever fhine in 
Britife Annals. 


16, 13. (Colon = Mr. Lee, an Apothecary. 


PF Me 
4. €Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 


14, Finds Senfe in * Brammmeme, Charms in Lady | 


F nontrcecwe ©, 


* The late Sir William Brownhw. F Grace, 
the late Lady Grace Pierrepoiut. 


39. 9. Colon m— Mr. Lee. 
10. Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 

ZY. 1. SQUIrt mmenneme Dr. Barnard’s Man. 
2. Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 


CANTO! 
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ees 
25. 
14. 


Mr. Lee. 


a And*§ Works. 


WeSe * Salmon, a late Quack Doc- 
g tor, and indefatigable Scrib- 
bler. 


. Squirt, Dr. Barnard’s Maz. 

. Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 

Magus, Dr. Barnard. 

. Squirt, Dr. Barnard’s Man. 

. Tyro’s, Apprentices. 

.. Diafenna ; either Mr. Dare an Apothecary ; 


or, according to others, Mr. Figge, late 


Matter of the 4pothecaries Company. 


For * Smeets has the Seal, and + Naflau 


reigns. 


* Somers, the Lord Somers, late Lord Chan- 
cellor. 


+ Naffau, the late King WILLIAM. 
Colocynthus, Mr. Baron, an Apothecary. 
Rufel, Mr. a famous Undertaker. 


Afcarides, Mr. Bridges and Mr. Parrot, two 
Apothecaries. 


r CANTO 


wm A LkOueR ERAT Kok ¥ 


: Seas The Play- 
pear A “houfe i in Veree thee, near Co- 
: Yac| vent- Garden. 
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6. Brifcoe, another Bookseller: late of Covent- 
Garden, and formerly Mr. Bentley’s Appren- 
tice. 


11, When * Bur—fs deafens all the lifP ning Prefs. 
* Dr. Burge/s, a famous Prefbyterian Preacher. 


13. Myfterious + F 


} Dr. Freeman, late Rector of Covent-Garden. 


40. 21. § Mirmillo: Dr. Giddens of King. Street Co- 


20% vent-Garden, 

42. 6. Afcaris: Mr, Parrot, an Apothecary. 
27. Querpo: Dr. How. | 

4. 7. Carus: Dr. Zyfon, Phyfician of Bedlam. 


neh 4. * M—— Works entire, and endlefs Reams sf 
> B——m. 


* Dr. Henry Moor’s Works. 


+ B———m, Mr. Bloom, the late Editor . of 
Books by Subfcription. 
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Pag. Ver. Re Pree 
544 wom 26 1¢Fed Comme: Dr. Collins. 
6, ] Carus: Dr. Ty/on: 
8. —— 
9. § Umbra: Dr, ,Cole. - 
iz. 


46. 


34. 


22. 


2%, 


. * Coe a Lycurgus, and a Phocian + R-—, 


* Sir Henry Dutton Colt, late Member of Par- 
liament for We/iminfter. 
+ Mr. Anthony Rowe. 


. Horofcope: Dr. Barnard. 


Vagellius: Sir Barth. Shower, a late 
Lawyer, famous for Declamation. 


His Or—d Julpeed, + Dmenmenly innocent. 


* Adm. Rufell, late Harl of Orford. 
+ The late Sir Charles Duncomb. 


. Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 


Arms meet with Arms, &c. Vertes quoted out 
of Dr. Blackmore’s King Arthur, and Prince 
Arthur. 


Read * W » confider + Damm cel], 


* Mr. Wycherly, a Poet famous for folid Wit 
and Senfe. 


+ Mr. Dryden, a late Poet, who will ever be 
famous for good Verfification, 


r 
If * Dommem’s fprightly Mufe. 
* 'The late Earl of Dorfer. 
Ee meee Th)” 
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Pag. Ver. 
46.' 209. 


= 


4A. 
ar 


23. 


. Tuneful C 


. Shall for a * H—, a greater +M 


—ae Th’ immortal Brows of * A usimN, 
* Mr. Addifon. 


ve: Mr. Congreve, a Poet, 
principally famous for his Paffora/s and 
Dramatic Writings. 


. Staanee : The late Mr. Stepney. 
PR ateMrBPritn, a Poet. 


. Sequana: The Seize, the River that runs 
thro’ Paris. 


. M——ue’s, Moxtague, Lord Hallifax. 
. Horofcope, Dr. Barnard. 


. And each bright * Churchill of the Galaxy. 


* A high, nice, and juft’ Compliment the 
Author pays to the Duke of Marlborough’s 
Daughters. 


. Sir Scrape-Quill ————— Any Ursrarr 


in the City, or at Court. 


Spadillio: A Footman, who has got an 
Eftate: I fuppofe the Author means: Mr. 


7, Oe | / es 


find, 
* Heffe, the late Prince of Hefe Darmftadt. 


+ Mordaunt, the Earl of Peterborough and 
Monmouth, who took Barcelona, after the 
Death of the Prince of He/. 


CANTO 


Pag. Ver. 
56. 15. 


56.19. 
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bons. 


SO ENY/ORZB IRMILLO, Dr. Gib- 


Have I'made*S—th, and 
T Shammeck difagree? 


SO ASIA * Dr. South, Prebendary 


» Of Weftminfter, and + Dr. Sherlock, late Dean 


of St. Paul’s, and Mafter of the Temple, 
who wrote againft one another about the 
TRINITY; and fo managed the Con- 
troverfy, that the Public were of Opinion, 
That the firft proved there is but one GOD ; 
and the other, That there are Three. The 
Difpute was ridiculed in a Ballad, to the 
Tune of 4 Soldier and a Sailor, &c. and 
which begins thus, 

A Dean and Prebendary, 

Had once a new Vagary, &c. 


Fum—fon, Fergufon, the famous Plotmonger. 


. Mirmillo, Dr. Gibbons, 
- Querpo, Dr. How. 


deg HP Speak and + V mmmeseS write, 


* The Earl of Peterborough. 

+ Sir Fobe Vanbrugh, a Gentleman much 
cried up for his Dramatic Pieces, when 
the Dif/penfary was firft writ; but who 
afterwards turned his Genius to Architec- 
ture. See Swift's Poem on Van’s Houle. 

B 3 Had 


is A Compretat KEY 


Pag. Ver. 


Cc 2e wiladee 
26, He had not been the + S—fold of the Town. 


58. 


printed nothing of his own, 


* Dr. Colebatch. 


+ Saffold, a celebrated Empiric, whofe Bills 

were formerly fet up in all publick Diu- 
retic Places in London and Wefiminfter, to 
the great Comfort and Entertainment of 
idle Country Folks. 


» Had * W——— never aim d in Verfe to pleafe. 


* Mr. Weft/ey, a Divine, who has wrote a 
great deal of Holy Dogegrel. 


. Ogilby’s: Mr. Ogz/by would have, perhaps, 


got fome Reputation, if he had afpired no 
higher than Reynard the Fox: But having 
ventur’d to tranflate in Verfe the fublimett 
Latin Poets, his Name will, as long as the 
Englijo Tongue lives, fignify a Pocta/fter. 


. And to a * B—-ley “tis we owe a + B—le. 


* Dr. Bentley, Keeper of the Royal Library. 
+ Charles Boyle, the late Earl of Orrery. 


Towards the Clofe of the laft Century, there 
arofe a Difpute between thofe two Gentle- 
men about the Epiftles of Phalaris, which 
was maintained with a great deal of Uréa-. 
nity and good Manners on one Side, and 
with equal Sufficiency and Pedantry on the 
other Side. 


Mirmillo: 


Pag. 
ao 


«59 


: 60. 


61. 
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Ver. 


ie eae : Dr. Gzbbozs. 


23. 


. Querpo: Dr. How. 


By Mulciber rhe Mayor of Birmingham. 


Every one knows that Mulciber was one of 


i 26. 
62. 


20, 


21. 


the Heathen Gods, otherwife called VYxz/- 
can; but ’tis the Opinion of many, that 
our Poet means here Mr. Tho, aes a 
_ Lawyer of notable Parts, 


- $ WEP !R Dy, Ho 


. Querpoides : Dr. How’s Sor. 
. Carus: Dr. Ty/on. 
. Oran Outang, or Man Ape: A Defcription 


and Print of which, fee in the third Vo- 
“lume of the New Chie Bibie of Voyages, in 
Quarto, publifhed by Authority. 


Querpo: Dr. How. 


That * P—_—_— ke’ 5 Works, and } O -amem 5 


Valour tells. 
* The Earl of Pembroke. 
+ The Duke of Ormond. 
How Truth in * B—, bow it + Cm fh 


reigns. 
* Burnet: The late Bifhop of Sarum. 


t+ Cavendifo: The Duke of Devonfire. 
if 


20. 


Pag. met eee: 
+ 2A ie — plead, or.* Srmmem or | O—ly 


53. 


65. 


65. 
66. 


67. 
68. 


A Compirerat KEY. 


Ver. 


preach. 

+f Sir Francis Winnington, 

* Dr. South. oS aoe | 

{ Dr. Onl, Minifter of St. Margaret's. 
28. Stentor, Dr. Goodal/, of ‘the Charter -houfe. 


1, Machaon, Sit Tho. Millington, Prefident of 
the College of Phyficians. 


6. Stentor, Dr. Goodall. 
7. Carus, Dr. Ty/on. 
8. Colon, Mr. Lee. 


Sertoriug, a Phyfician. 
42. Chiron, Mr. Gill. 

Talthibius, another Phyfician. Pree 
i6. Pfylas, Dr. Chamberlayne, Man-Midwife. 
29. Hermes, a Phyfician. ; 

3. Trifmegifts, two other Phyficians. 
19. Stentor, Dr. Goodall. 
20. Querpo, Dr. How. © 

4. Querpoides, Dr. How’s Son. 


15. The Hero, Dr. How. 
CANTO 
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- Pag. Ver. | Be | ah 
71. 6. SQURES @ “CP N D.. borrow * Comme’ s 
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"Za /\ NP ir. 
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* Cecil. the late Coun- 
OY tefs of Salfbury. 


cer COP + The Duchefs of Graf- 
ton. . 
. Her Eyes like * R omen 9’ 5 their Beams dif- 
penfe. : 
* The Countefs of Ranelagh. 


“y 


8. With * Commmmell’s Bloom, and + Bam ley*s 
Linacence. 


* Churchill, one of the Duke of Marite- 
rough’s Daughters. 


+ The Countefs of Berkley. 
12, Machaon, Sir Tho. Millington. 


Bon 5 pea Dr. Bateman, a Phyfician. 
18. Strimonian Sguadron, 7. e. the Cranes. 


19. The Delegate, 
27. Heav’ nly Guide, Dr. Bateman. 


75. 7. Hygeia, the Goddels Health. 
8. Celfus, Dr. Bateman, 
20. Copious M » Dr. Moreron. 


i7- 3 i 3 Dr: Bateman. 


Guaicum 


22 ACompireat KEY, &c. 


Pag. 
978, 


$2. 


§3. 


84. 


Ver. 


aes 


Gudicum, Mr. Hebds, Surgeon. 


tr. Celfus, Dr. Bateman. | 


28. 


24. 


21. 


25. 


25. Celfus, Dr. Batemaz. 


Blefv'd Harvey: The late famous Dr. Har- 
vey, who compleated the Difcovery of the 
| Circulation of the Blood. 


. Celfus, t Dr. Bateman. 


Delegate, 


. Olivia, Whoever has the leaft Know- 
. Rufilla, 
. Celia, 2 fix thelfe three ee Names. 


ledge of the Town, and Beau 
Monde, will eafily know where to 


. Hygeia, Health. 


Willis, Dr. Willis. 


Wharton, Bates, azd Gliffon: ‘Three Doc- 
tors of Phyfic, 


. Your Charge: Dr. Bateman. 
. Matchlefs Atticus: ‘The Lord eres then 


Lord Chancellor. 


. Great NASSAU: The late Kine 


WILLIAM, 


. Would Pheebus, or his * Goemmemmle, but 


infpire. 
* Gr canville, the Lord Lanfiowne. 


VERSES 


VERSES omitted, &c. = 23 


VERSES omitted in the late Editions 
of the DrspEnsARY. | 


Canto I. Page «. after Impudence to S--—e, 
Line 10, add 


CY HY Atticus polite, Brutus fevere, 
Why Moreton muddy, Montagu why clear? 


Ibid. Page g. after and thus went on, Line 2.5. 


Sometimes among the Ca/piaz Cliffs I creep, 
Where folitary Bats and Swallows fleep : 
Or if fome Cloyfter’s Refuge I implore, 
Where holy Drones o’er dying Tapers fnore , 
Still Nafau’s Arms a foft Repofe deny, 
Keep me awake, and follow where'I fly. 


Since he has blefs’d the weary World with Peace, 
And with a Nod has bid Bel/ona ceafe ; 
I fought the Covert of fome peaceful Cell, 
Where filent Shades in harmlefs Raptures dwell ; 
That Reft might. paft Tranquillity reftore, 
And Mortal never interrupt me more. 


Canto Il, 


24 VERSES omitted 


Canto II. Page 15. after unrelenting Storm.. 
Line 18, add 


Then fhe: Alas! how long in vain have I 
Aim’d at thofe noble Ills the Fates deny : 
Within this Ifle for ever muft I find 3 
Difafters to diftraé&t my reftlefs mind ? 

Good 7z/lot/on’s Celettial Piety 

At laft has rais’d him to the Sacred See. 
Somers does fick’ning Equity reftore, 

And helplefs Orphans are opprefs’d no more. 
Pembroke to Britain endlefs bleflings brings ; 
He fpoke; and Peace clapp’d her ‘Triumphant Wings :: 
Great Ormond fhines illuftrioufly bright 

‘With Blazes of Hereditary Right. 

The noble Ardour of a Royal Fire 

Infpires the generous Breaft of Delamere. 

And * Mulgrave ever attive to defend 

His Country with the Zeal he loves his Friend. 
Like Leda’s radiant Sons divinely clear, 

Portland and Ferfey deck’d in Rays appear, 

To gild by Turns the Ga//ic Hemifphere. 

Worth in Diitrefs is rais’d by Montague, 

Auguftus liftens if Maecenas {ue. . 

And Vernon’s Vigilance no Slumber takes, 

Whilit Faétion peeps abroad, and Anarchy awakes. 


Canto Ill. Page 28. after difeern each Hour : 
“<"“Tine 29, add ahs is 


Thou that would’it lay whole States and Regions waite, 
Sooner than we thy Cormorauts fhould faft. 


* Duke of Buckingham. 


Canto 


nwo Dis RPENSART. a. 


| Canto WI. Page 31. after Spring and Pail. 
| Time 12, add 


But now late Jars our Praftices deted, 
For Mines, when once difcover’d, lofe th’ Efe, 
Diffenfions, like {mall Streams, are firft begun, — 
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run. 

So Lines that from their Parallel decline, 

More they advance, the more they ftill disjoin. 
*Tis therefore my Advice, in hafte we fend, 

- And beg the Faculty to be our Friend. 

As he revolving itood to fay the reift, 

Rough Colocynthus * thus his Rage expreit. 


Canto IV. Page 4.6. after amorous Fire, Line 
ig eae see. 7 


The TJ. yber now no gentle Ga//us {ees, 
But imiling Thames enjoys her + Normanby, 


Canto V. Page 63. after Foes, or die. Line 
10, add , 


What Stentor { offer'd was by moft approv’d; 
But fev’ral Voices fev’ral Methods mov’d, 
At length th’ advent’rows Heroes all agree 
— 'T” expect the Foe, and a offenfively. 
Into the Shop their bold Bastalions move, 
And what their Chief commands, the reft approve, 
Down from the Walls they tear the Shelves in hatte 
Which on their Flank for Palifades are plac’d; 
And then, behind the Compter rang’d they ftand 
Their Front fo well fecur’d, t’ obey Command, : 


* Mr, Baron, an Apothecary, 


‘t John Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham, Sve p. 10, 
{ Stentor, Dr, Goodall, 
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_ And now the Scouts the adverfe Hoft defery, 
Blue Aprons in the Air for Colours fly : 

With untelifted Force they urge theit Way; 
And find the Foe embattel’d in Array. 


Canto V. Page 67, after wink at Herely, 
Line 2.65400 ce , 


Faith fland unmov'd thro’ Stiliing fleet’s Defence, 
And Locke-for Myttery abandon Senfe..  . 


Thefe twa Authors erete again? each eter. 
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ae Addrefs’d-to the. Right Honourable the 


EARL Of CLAR EE, 


NOW. 


evens Dryadum filvas, faltufque fequamur 
Intaéios, tua, Maecenas, haud mollia juffa.. Virg.. 


ar tie we 


PREFACE. 


HEY that have feen thofe tawo excellent Poems 
, of Coopers Hili and Windfor-Foreft ; the one 


by Sir f. Denham, the ather by Mr, Pope s will 

foow a great deal of Canoe if they approwe of this. 
Jt awas writ upon giving the Name of Claremont to 2 
Villa, now belonging to the Barl of Clare. The Situa- 
tion is fo agreeable and furprifing, that it inclines one 
fo think, fome Place of this Nature p put Ovid at frf 
upon the Story of Narciflus and Echo, °Yis probable be 
bad ohferu’d fame Spring arifing amongft Woods and 
Rocks, cuhere Echos were heard: and fome Flawer bend- 
iz gs oven the § tream, and by Coelagtedlee refietied from it. 
After reading the Story in the Third Book of the Meta- 
morphotis, ’s7s obvious to object (as an ingenious Friend 
bas ‘gina done) that the renewing the Charms of a@ 


Nymph, of which Ovid bad difpoffifrd her, 
——~Vvox tantum atque offa fuperfunt, 


is too great.a Violation.of Poetical Authority. I dare 
fay the Gentleman who is meant, wou'd have been well 
pleasd to have ae #10 Fuk There are not. many 
Authors one can fay the fame of: Experience foows is 
every Day, that there are Writers, who cannot bear a 
Brother foou'd fucceed, and the only Refuge from their 
Indignation is by being inconfiderable ; upon which Re- 
fiction, this Thing ought to have a Pretence to their 
Favour. 

They who woud be more inform'd of what relates to 
the Antient Britons, and the Druids their Priefis, may 
be directed by the Quotations te the Authors that have 


mention ad therm. 
C L A RE = 
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pe rirts 


HAT Frenzy:has of late poflefs’d the - 
BaGes Brain ? © [refrain.-. 
A ly Tho’ Few can write, yet Fewer can. 
NJ So rank our Soil, our Bards-rife in fuch . 
Store, . 

Their rich Retaining Patrons fcarce are more, . 

The Laft indulge the Fault, the Firft commit ; < 

And take off ftill the Offal of their Wit. . 

So fhamelefs, fo abandon’d are their Ways; | 

‘Fhey poche Parnaffus, and lay Snares fer. Praifes:. 


None ever:can without. Admirers live, . 
Who have a Penfion or.a.Place to give. 
Great Minifters. ne’er fail. of great Deferts ; 
‘The Herald gives Them Blood ; :the Poet, Parts... + 
Senfe is of Courfe annex’d to.Wealth and Pow’rs5 
No Mufe is Proof againft a golden Show’r. 

Let but his Lordfhip write fome poor Sita iba ; 
He’s Horae’d. up, in. Doggrek like his own. 

Or if to rant in Tragick Rage he yields, . 

Falfe Fame cries—Arhens ;. honeft Truth— Moor fields... a 
‘Thus fool’d, .he-fiounces on thro’ Floods of ‘Ink ;. 
Vlags with full Sail; and rifes but tofink, 

Some venal Pens fo proftitute the Bays, ay 
Their are lath; their-Satyrs praife, - 


~ 
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So naufeoufly, and fo unlike they paint, 
N ——’s an Adonis; M r a Saint. 
Mctius with thofe fam’d Heroes is compar’d, 
That led in Triumph Porus and Tallard. 
But fuch a fhamelefs Mufe muft Laughter move, 
That aims to make Sa/moneus vye with Fove. 
To form great Works puts Fate it felf to Pain, 
Ev’n Nature labours for a mighty Man. 
4ind to perpetuate her Hero’s Fame, 
She ftrains no lefs a Poet next to frame. 
Rare as the Hero’s, is the Poet’s Rage; 
Churchills and Drydens rile but,once an Age. 
With Earthquakes tow’ ring Pindar’s Birth begun s 
And an Eclipfe produe’d * A/cmena’s Son : 
The Sire of Gods o’er Phebus caft a Shade; 
But, with a Hero, well the World repaid. 
No Barc for Bribes fhou’d proftitute his Vein; 
Wor dare to Flatter where he fhou’d Arraign. * 
To grant big Thra/o Valour, Phormio, Senfe.. 
Shou'’d Indignation give, at leaft Offence. 
I hate fuch Mercenaries, and wou’d try 
From this Reproach to refcue Poetry. 
Apollo’s Sons fhou’d feorn the fervile Art, 
And to Court-Preachers leave the: fulfome Part. . 
What then—You'll fay, Muft no true Sterling pafs, 
Becaufe impure Allays fome Coin debafe ? 
Yes, Praife, if juftly offer’d, Pil allow; 
And, when I meet with Merit, fcribble too. 
The Man who’s honeft, open, and a Friend, 
Glad to eblige, uneafy to offend ; 


2 Hercules, 


Fer- 
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Forgiving others, to himfelf fevere ; 
Tho’ earneft, eafy ; civil, yet fincere ; 
- Who féldom but through great Good-nature errs, 
Detefting Fraud as much as Flatterers : 
"Tis he my Mufe’s Homage fhou’d receive ;, 
If I cou’d write, or Holles cou'd forgive. 

But pardon, learned. Youth, that I decline: 
A Name fo lov’d by me, fo lately Thine. 


When Pelbam you refign’d, what cou’d repair 
A. Lofs fo great, unlefs Newcafle’s Heir? 


Hydafpes, that the Afian Plains divides, 
From his bright Um in pureft Cryftal glides. 
But when new gath’ring Streams enlarge his Courfe ; 
He’s Indus nam’d, and rolls with mightier Force ;. 
In fabl’d F loods of Gold his Current flows, 
And Wealth on Nations, as he runs, beftows, 
Dire& me, Clare, to name fome nobler Mufe;. ' 
That for her Theme thy late Rece/s may chufe, 
Such bright Defcriptions fhall the Sabje&t drefs ; 
Such vary’d Scenes, fuch pleafing Images; 
That Swains fhall leave their Lawns, and N get their 
And quit Arcadia for a Seat like yours.  [Bow’rs, 
But fay, who fhall attempt th’ advent’rous Part, , 
_ Where Nature borrows Drefs from Vanbrook’s Art, 
If, by Apollo taught, he touch the Lyre, 
Stones mount m Columns, Palaces afpire, 
And Rocks are animated with his Fire. 
"Tis he can paint in Verfe thofe rifing Hills, - 
Their gentle Vallies, and their filver Riils: 
Clofe Groves, and op’ning Glades with Verdure fpread; 
Flow’rs fighing Sweets, and Shrubs that Balfam: bleed; 
With gay Variety. the Profpe@. crown’d, si " 


And all the bright Horizon {miling round. | 
% Whit 
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Whilft I attempt to tell how ancient Fame > 
Records from whence the /7//a took its Name. 
In Times of old; when Briti/s Nymphs were known: 
To love no foreign Fafhions like their own; 
When Drefs was monftrous, and Fig- Leaves the Mode,. 
And Quality put on no Paint but * Woade. 
Of Spani/h Red unheard was then the Naine ; 
For Cheeks were only taught to ‘bluth by Shame. 
Wo Beauty, to increafe her Crowd of Stavés, 
Rofe out of Wath, as Yexus out of Waves. 
Not yet Lead Comb was on the Toilett plac’d 5: 
Not yet broad Eye. brows were reduc’d by Pafte :° 
No Shape-fmith fet up Shop, and drove a Trade 
To mend the Work wife Providence had made. 
Tyres were unheard of, and unknown the Loom, - ° 
And thrifty Silkworms fpun for "Times to‘come? | 
Bare LimbS were then the Marks’ of Modefty s. 3 
Alllike Diana were below the Knees 
"Fhe Men appear’d a rough undaunted’ Race, 
Surly in Show, unfafhion’d in Addrefs. 
‘++ Upright in Actions, and m Thought. firicere ; pee trait T 
And. ftriftly were. the fame they would MEDEA 3 bp boA 
Honour. was -plac’d} in ‘Probity alone ;, a F 
For Villains had: no Titles but their.owns...... . x 
None travell’d to return politely mad; 
But ftill what Fancy. wanted, Reafon had. 
Whatever Nature afk’d, their. Hands cou’d give ;: 
Unlearn’d in Feats, they only. eat to live. 
No Cook with Art increas’d Phyficians Fees ; 
Nor: ferv’d up Death in Soups and. Friccacees... 


“# Glaftum. See Pliny. "Tedri, See Dwfcorides. — + Mores 
eis fimplices, a verfutiad & improbitate. noftra tempeffatis bominum 
tenge remotie See Diod,.Sic. Bib. Hitt,.L, IV. Verf. Lat. . 

hey Their: 
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Their Tafte was, like their Temper, unrefin’d ; 

For Looks were then the Language of the Mind. 
Ever Right and Wrong, by Turns, fet Prices bore 5 
_ And Confcience had its Rate like common Whore: 
Or Teols to great Employments had Pretence 
Or Merit was made out by Impudence 5 
Or Coxcombs look’d affuming in Affairs ; 

_ And humble Friends grew haughty Minifters. 
In thofe good Days of Innocence, here ftood 
_Of Oaks, with Heads unfhorn, a folemn Wood, 
Frequented by the * Druids, to beftow 

* Religious Honours on the + Miffelto. 

_ The Naturalifts are puzzel’d to explain 

How Trees did firft this Stranger entertain: 
Whether the bufy Birds engraft it there ; 5 
Or elfe fome Deity’s myfterious Care, 

As Druids theught ; for when the blafted Oak 
By Lightning falls, this Plant efeapes the Stroak. 
So when the Gau/s the Tow’rs of Rome defac’d, 
And Flames drove forward with outragious Waftes: 
Foue’ s favour’d Capitol uninjur’d ftood: 
So Sacred was the Manfion of a God. 

Shades honour’d by this Plant the Dru/@s chofe, 
_ Here, for the bleeding Victims, Altars rofe. 
To { Hermes oft they Ca their Sacrifice 5. 
Parent of Arts, and Patron of the Wife. 
Good Rules in mild Perfuafions they convey’d.; 
Their Lives confirming what their Lectures faid. 


* Fam per fe roborum eligunt lucos, Plin. L. XVI. f £ 
nihil habent Druide vifco, FP arbore in qua gignatur, fi modo fit 
rebur, facratiuse Plin, ibid... Ee Vifcwm Druida, Ovid, { Dewm 
maxime Mercurium colunt : Hunc omnium inuentorem artium ferunt >- 
Poff bunc,. Fovem, Apellinem, Fe. Cal, 

None 
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None violated Truth, invaded Right ;- 

Yet had few Laws, but Will and Appetite. 

‘Fhe People’ s Peace they ftudy’d, and profett® 

No + Politicks but Publick Intereft.. 

Hard was their Lodging, homely was their Food ; 
For all their Luxury was doing Good: 

No Miter’dPrief# did.then with Princes vie; 
Nor, o’er his Mafter, claim Supremacy ; 

Nor were the Rules of Faith allow’d more pure;. 
For being fev’tal Centuries obfcure. 

None loft their Fortunes, forfeited their Blood,. 
For not believing what None underftood. 

Nor Simony, nor Sine-Cure were known 3° 

Nor wou’d the Bee work Honey for the Drones. 
Nor was the Way invented, to-difmils. 

Frail Abigals with fat Pluralities. 

But then in Fillets bound, a hallow’d Band 
Taught how to tend the Flocks, and till the Land: — 
Cou’d tell what Murrains in what Months begun, 
And how the + Seafons travell’d with the Sun :° 
When his dim Orb feem’d wading through the Air, 
‘They told that Rain on dropping Wings drew near ; 
And that the Winds their bellowing Throats wou’d try,. 
When redd’ning Clouds refle&t his Blood-fhot Eye. 

All their Remarks-on Nature’s Laws, require 
More Lines than wou'd ev’n 4/pin’s Readers tire. 

This Seét in facred Veneration held 
_ Opinions, by the Samian.Sage reveal’d ; 

That Matter no Annihilation knows, 
But wanders from thefe ‘Tenements to. thole. 


“* De republicd, nifi per concilium, logui non conceditur. Caf. 
Lib. VI. ‘> Multa praterea de fideribus, © ecorum motu, de«: 


rerum natura, Ge, Cef.. 
Fox: 
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“For when the P/a/fick Particles are gone, 

‘They rally in fome Species like their own, ‘ 
‘The felf-fame Atoms, if new jumbl’d, will 

‘In Seas be reftlefs, and in Earth be ftill; 

‘Can, in the Truffle, furnifh out a Featt ; 

-And naufeate, in the -fealy Squill, the Tafte. 

“Thofe falling Leaves that wither with the Year, 
‘Will, in the next, on other Stems appear. 

The Sap that now forfakes the burfting Bud, 

In fome new Shoot will circulate green Blood. 

“The Breath to Day that frem the Jafmin blows, 

W. il, when the Seafon offers, fcent the Rofe; 
And thofe bright Flames that in Carnations glow, 
-E’er long will blanch the Lily with a Snow. 

They hold that Matter mutt be ftill the fame; . 
And varies but in Figure and in Name. ; 
And that the * Soul not dies, but thifts her Seat 3 4 
New Rounds of Life to run; or :paft, repeat. 

Thus when the Brave and Virtuous ceafe to live; 
In Beings brave and virtuous they + revive. 
Again fhall Romulus in Naa reign ; > 
‘Great Numa, ina Brunfwick Prince, ordain [again. ‘ 
Good Laws; and Ha/cyox Years fhall hufh the World 
- The Truths of old Traditions were their Themes 
‘Or Gods defcending in a Morning Dream. 
Pafs'd Adts they cited ; and to come, foretold:; 
And cou’d Events, not ripe for Fate, unfold. 
Beneath the fhady Covert of an Oak, 
dn t Rhymes uncooth, prophetick Paths they f{poke, 


* Imprimis boc wolunt ites, non interire animas, fed aé 


alizs poft mortem tranfire ad alios. Caf, + Et ves Barbaricos 
rituz—-——Sacrorum Draid@———redituré parcere vitd@—e«-—regst 
idem foiritus artus. Lucan, Lib. I, {Et mageum numeruns 


werfunm edifcere dicumur. Cael, 


* Attend 


| 
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Attend then Clare; nor is the Legend long; 
‘The Story of thy Pilla is their * Song. 

The fair Montano, of the Sylvan Race, 
Was with each Beauty blefs’d, and ev'ry Grace. 
His Sire, green Faunus, Guardian of the Wood ; 
His Mother, a {wift Naiad of the Flood. 
Her Silver Urn fupply’d the neighb’ring Streams, _ 
A darling Daughter of the bounteous Thames. 

Not lovelier feem’d Narciffus to the Eye, 
Nor, when a Flower, cou’d boaft more Fragrancy. 
His Skin might with the Down of Swans compare, 
‘More {mooth than Pearl; than Mountain Snow more: 
In Shape fo Poplars or the Cedars pleafe ; [ fair. 
But thofe are not fo ftreight; nor graceful thefe, 
His flowing Hair in unfore’d Ringlets hung ; 
Tuneful his Voice, perfuafive was his T ongue. 
The haughtieft Fair f{carce heard without a Wound, 
But funk to Seftnefs at ‘the melting Sound. 

The fourth bright Lifre had but juft begun 
To fhade his blufhing Cheeks with doubtful Down. 
All Day he rang’d the Woods, and {pread the Toils, 
And knew no Pleafures but in Sy/van Spoils. 
Tn vain the Nymphs put on each pleafing Grace; 
Too cheap the Quarry feem’d, too thort the Chace, 
For tho’ Poffeffion be th’ undoubted View? 
To feize, is far lefs Pleafure than purfue, {paiz, 
‘Thofe Nymphs that yield ‘too foon, their Charms im- 
And prove at laft but defpicably ‘Fair. | 
His own Undoing Glutton Lowe decrees ; 
And palls the Appetite, he meant to pleafe. 
His flender Wants too largely he fupplies : 
‘Fhrives on fhort Meals, but by Indulgence dies, 


* Superflitione wana Drude canebant, &e, Tacit, 'L, ry, 


A 
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A Grott there was with hoary Mofs o’ergrown, 
Rough with rude Shells, and arch’d with mouldring 
Sad Silence reigns within the lenefome Wall; [Stone ; 
And weeping Rills but whifper as they fall. 
- The clafping Ivys up the Ruin creep ; 
And there the Bat, and drowfy Beetle fleep. 
This Cell fad Echo chofe, by Love betray’d,. 
_A fit Retirement for a mourning Maid. 
Hither, fatigu’d with Toil, the Sy/wan flies 
‘To fhun the Calenture of fultry Skies: 
But feels a fiercer Flame, Leove’s keeneft Dart 
Finds through his Eyes a Paffage to his Heart. 
-Penfive the Virgia fat with folded Arms, 
Her Tears but lending Luftre to her Charms. 
With Pity he beholds her wounding Woes ; 
But wants himfelf the Pity he beftows. 
Oh whether of a Mortal born! he cries! — 
Or fome fair Daughter of the diftant Skies ; 
That, in Compaflion leave your Cryftal Sphere, 
- To guard fome favour’d Charge, and wander here, 
Slight not my Suit, nar too ungentle prove ; 
But pity One, a Novice yet in Love. 
If Words avail not; fee my fuppliant Tears ; 
- Wor difregard thofe dumb Petitioners. 
From his Complaint the Tyrant Virgin flies, 
Afferting all the Empire of her Eyes, 
Full thrice three Days he lingers out in Grief, 
Nor feeks from Sleep, or Suftenance, Relief. 
‘The Lamp of Life now cafts a glimm’ring Light 5 
The meeting Lids his fetting Eyes benight. 
What Force remains, the haplefs Lover tries ; 
Invoking thus his kindred Deities. 
Hafte, Parents of the Flood, your Race to mourn; 
With Tears replenith each oe Urn. 


Retake 
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Retake the Life you gave, but let the Maid 

Fall a juft Victim to an injur’d Shade. 

More he endeavour’d; but the Accents hung 

Half form’d, and ftopp’d unfinifh’d on his Tongue. 
For him the Graces their fad Vigils keep ; 

Love broke his Bow, and wifh’d for Eyes to weep. 

What Gods can do, the mournful Faunus tries ; 

A Mount erecting where the Sy/wan lies. 

‘The Rural Pow’rs the wond’rous Pile furvey, 

And pioufly their diff’rent Honours pay. 

Th’ Afcent, with verdant Herbage Pales fpread ; 

And Nymphs transform’d to Laurels, lent their Shade. | 

Her Stream a Naiad from the Bafis pours ; 

And Flora ftrows the Summit with her Flowers. 

Alone Mount La¢mos claims Pre-eminence, 

When Silver Cynthia lights the World from thence. 
Sad Echo now laments her Rigour, more 

Than for Narcifus her loofe Flame before. 

Her Flefh to Sinew fhrinks, her Charms are fled ; 

All Day in rifted Rocks fhe hides her Head. 

Soon as the Ev’ning fhows a Sky ferene, 

Abroad fhe ftrays, but never to be feen. 

And ever as the weeping Naéads name 

Her Cruelty, the Nymph repeats the fame. 

With them fhe joins, her Lover to deplore, 

And haunts the lonely Dales, he rang’d before. 

Her Sex’s Privilege fhe yet retains ; 

And tho’ to Nothing waited, Voce remains. 
So fung the Druids then with Rapture fir’d, 

Thus utter what the * De/phick God infpir'd. 
E’er twice ten Centuries fhall fleet away, 

A Brunfwick Prince fhall Britain’s Scepter fway. 


* Et partim auguriis, partim conjellurd, que effent futura, Ge. 
€ic. de Divinatione, ne 
Q 
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No more fair Liberty fhall mourn her Chains ; 


The Maid is refcw’d, her lov’d Perfius reigns. 


From * Jove he comes, the Captive to reftore ; 

‘Nor can the Thunder of his Sire do more. 

Religion fhall dread nothing but Difguife 5 
And Juftice need no Bandage for her Eyes. 

Britannia {miles, nor fears a foreign Lord; ) 
Her Safety to fecure, two Powers accord, : 
Her Neptune's Trident, and her Monarch’s Sword. 

’ Like him, fhall his Augu/fus fhine in Arms, 
~ Tho’ Captive to his Carc/ina’s Charms. 

_ Ages with future Heroes She fhall blefs ¢ 
~ And Venus once more found an Alban Race. 
Then fhall'a Clare in Honour’s Caufe engage : 
Example mutt reclaim a gracelefs Age. 
Where Guides themfelves for guilty Views mif-lead ; 
And Laws ev’n by the Legiflators bleed, 
- His brave Contempt of State fhall teach the Proud, 
None but the Virtuous are of noble Blood. 
For Tyrants are but Princes in Difguife, 
_ Tho’ fprung by long Defcents from Prolemies. 
Right he thall vindicate, good Laws defend ; 
The firmeft Patriot, and the warmeft Friend. 
- Great Edward's $+ Order early he fhall wear; 
New Light reftoring to the fully’d Svar. 
Oft will his Leifure this Resi-cment chufe, 
Still finding future Subje@ts for the Mule: 
_ And to record the Sy/van’s fatal Flame, [Name. 
The Péace fhall live in Song; and Claremont be the 


* Son of Jupiter and Danae. t Theologi & Vates erare 
apud e0s, Druidas ipfi vocant, qui a viGimarum extis de futuris di- 
 ‘winant. Diod, Sic, Lat, Ver. 
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The Dedication of Ovip’s Art of Love, to 
the Right Honourable Ricuaryp, Earl. 
of BURLINGTON. 


My Lorp, 


UR Poet’s Rules, in eafy Numbers, tell 
He felt the Paffion, he defcribes fo well. 
In that foft Art fuecefsfully refin’d, 
‘Tho’ angry Czfsr frown’d, the Fair were kind. 
More Ills from Love, than Tyrant’s Malice flow ; 
“Fove's Thunder ftrikes lefs fare than Cupia’s Bow. 
Ovid both felt the Pain, and found the Eafe: 
Phyfictans ftudy moft their own Difeafe. 
The Pratice of that Age in this we try, 
Ladies wou'd liften then, and Lovers lie. 
Who flatter’d moft the Fair were moft polite, 
Each thought her own Admirer in the Right s 
‘To be but faintly rude. was criminal, 
But to be boldly fo, aton’d for all. 
Breeding was banifh’d for the Fair One’s Sake, 
‘The Sex ne’er gives, but fuffers ours fhou’d take. 
Advice to. you, my Lord, in vain we bring, 
The Flow’rs ne’er fail to meet the blooming Spring.. 
Tho’ you poffefs all Nature’s Gifts, take Care ; 
Love’s Queen has Charms, but fatal is her Snare. 
On all that Goddefs her falfe Smiles beftows, 
As on the Seas fhe reigns, from whence fhe rofe. 
Young Zephyrs figh with fragrant Breath, foft Gales. 
Guide her gay Barge, and {well the filken Sails: 
Each filver Wave in beauteous Order moves, 
Fair as her Bofom, gentle as her Doves ; 


But 
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Bat he that once embarks, too furely finds 
A fullen Sky,. black Storms, and angry Winds, 
Cares, Fears, and Anguifh, hov’ring on the Coat, 

And Wrecks of Wretches by their Folly loft. 
_ « When coming Time fhall blefs you with a Bride, 

Let Paffion not perfuade, but Reafon guide : 

Inftead of ‘Gold, let gentle Truth endear; 
_ She has moft Charms that is the moft fincere. 

Shun vain Variety, tis but Difeafe ; 
. Weak Appetites are ever hard to.pleafe... 

The Nymph muft fear to be inquifitive ; 

Tis for the Sex’s Quiet to believe. 
_ Her Air an eafy Confidence muft fhow, 

_ And fhun to find what fhe wou’d dread to know ; 
Still charming with all Arts that can engage, 
And be the Juliana of the Age. 


VERSES written for the Soh ae 
GLASSES of the K1ivT-KAT GL us. 


iy Dr, Ga ke tik 
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Cs RLISLE’s a Name can ev’ry Mufe infpire, ; 
To Carlile fill the Glafs and tune the Lyre, 
“With his lov’d Bays the God of Day fhall crown 
~A Wit and Luftre equal to his own. : 


~ Lady er ie 


T once the Sun and Car/i/e took their Way, 
“To warm the frozen North, and kindle Day ; 
The Flowers to both their glad Creation aw’d, 
Their Virtues He, their Beauties She beftow’d, 
f D 3 . Lady 


oo es. 


Lady E SS BX. 


HE braveft Hero, and the brighteft Dame 
From Belgia’s happy Clime Britannia drew ;: 
One pregnant Cloud we find does often frame 
The awful Thunder and the gentle Dew. 


Lady Esse x. 
: O Effex fill the fprightly Wine, 
The Health’s engaging and divine: 
Let pureft Odours fcent the Air, 
And Wreaths of Rofes bind our Hair. 
in her chafte Lips thefe blufhing lie,. 
And thofe her gentle Sighs fupply. 


Lady Hype. 
HE God of Wine grows jealous of his Are,. 
. He only fires the Head, but Hyde the Heart: 
The Queen of Love looks on, and fmiles to fee 
A Nymph more mighty than a Deity. 


On the Lady Hype in Child-bed, 
"YD E, tho’ in Agonies, her Graces keeps, 
A thoufand Charms the Nymph’s Complaints a- 
In Tears. of Dew fo mild Aurora weeps, {dorn 5 
But her bright Offspring is the chearful Morn. 


Lady WHARTON. 


HEN ‘owe to Ida did the Gods invite, 
And in immortal Toafting pafs’d the Night; 
With more than Neéar he the Banquet blefs’d,,. 
Kor Wharton was the Venus of the Featt, 
: z A. 


PROLOGUE 


To the TRAGEDY: of 


TAMERLANE, 


Spoken on the | 
Irntsu TuHereaTRE 
¥. pe 


Mr MOORE; 
Written by Dr. G ART H. 


=<4O Day a Mighty Monarch comes to warm 
Ge Your curdling Blood, and bids You, Bri- 


fous, arm, 


: {more,. 

aay To Valour much he owes, to Virtue 
~~ He fights to fave, and conquers to reftore: 

He ftrains no Text, nor makes Dragoons perfuade, 

He likes Religion, but he hates the Trade ; 

Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live ; 

Their Property is his Prerogative : 
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His Sword deftroys lefs than his Mercy faves, 
And none, except his Paffions, are his Slaves. 
Such, Britons! is the Prince that you poffefs, 
In Council greateft, and in Camp no lefs ; 
Brave, but not cruel, Wife withont Deceit, 
Born for an Age, curs’d with a Bajazet : 

But you difdaining to be too fecure, 

Aik his Prote&ion, and yet grudge his Power. 
With you a Monarch’s Right is in Difpute, 
Who give Supplies are only Abfolute : 


Britons! For fhame your factious Feuds Beclirgis: 


Too long you’ve labour’d for a Bourbon Line: 
Affert loft Rights, an 4u/rian Prince alone 

Ys born to nod upon the Spanif2 Throne ; 

A Caufe no lefs cow’d on.great Eugene call; - 
Steep Alpine Rocks require an Hannibal: ~ 
He fhews you your loft Honour to retrieve, 


Our Troops will fight when once the Sexate give. 


Quit your Cabals and Factions, and, in fpite 
Of Ware and ‘Tory, in this Caufe unite’; 

One Vote will then fend 4zjou back to France, 
There let the Meteor end his airy Dance 5 | 
Elfe to the Mantuan Soil he may repair, 

(E’en abdicated Gods were Latium’s Care,). 

At worft he'll find fome Corni Borough here. . 
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Lo the Lady Lo ursa Lemnos, with 
Ovid’s Epiftles. 


By De. GAR FR 


N moving Lines thefe few Epittles telt 
& What Fate attends the Nymph who likes too well: 
How faintly the fuccefsful Lovers burn; 
And their neglected Charms how Ladies mourn. 
The Fair you'll find, when foft Intreaties fail, 
Affert their uncontefted Right, and rail. 
Too foon they liften, and refent too late s 
*Tis fure they love, whene’er they itrive to: hate, 
Their Sex or proudly fhuns, or poorly craves; 
Commencing Tyrants, and concluding Slaves. — 
In diff’ring Breafts what diff’ring Paffions glow? 
Ours kindle quick, but yours extinguifh flow. 
‘The Fire we boaft, with Force uncertain burns,, 
And breaks but out as Appetite returns: 
_ But yours, like Incenfe, mounts by foft Degrees,. 
And in a fragrant Flame confumes to pleafe. 


Your Sex, in all that can engage, excels, 
And ours in Patience, and, perfuading well. 
Impartial Nature equally decrees :. 

You have your Pride, and. we our Perjuries. — 
‘Tho’ form’d to,conquer, yet too oft you fall: 
By giving Nothing, or by granting All, 


Buty, 
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But, Madam, long will your unpra¢tis’d Years 
Smile at the Tale of Lovers Hopes and Fears. 
Tho’ Infant Graces footh your gentle Hours, 
More foft than Sighs, more {weet than breathing: 
Flowers, 7 fF" oS, 
Let rath Admirers your keen Light’ning fear ; 
"Tis bright at Diftance, but deftroys if near. 


The Time e’er long, if Verfe prefage, will come, 
Your Charms fhall open in full * Bradenal Bloom. 
All Eyes fhalt gaze, all Hearts thall Homage vow, - 
And not/a Lover languith, but for you. | 
The Mufe fhall ftring her Lyre, with Garlands crown’d, , 
And each bright Nymph thall ficken at the Sound, 


So when Aurora firlt falutes the Sight, 
Pleas’d we behold the tender Dawn of Light; 
But when with riper Red the warms the Skies, | 
In circling Throngs the wing’d Muficians rife, f 
And the gay Groves rejoice in Symphonies : 

Fach pearly Flow’r with painted Beauty fhines ; 
And ev’ry Star its fading Fire refigns, 


| 


* This Lady was Daughter of Charles Lenos Duke of Rich- 
mond, and Anne eldef Daughter of Francis Lord Brudenal, Son 
of Robert Earl of Cardigan, and Mother of the prefent Duke of 
Richmond, and Counte/s of Albemarte, | 


PRO- 


j 
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(PROLOGUE to the Music-. 

MEETING. # Yorx-BuILpINGs, © 
By Dr. GART H. 


Vy Mufic and more pow’ rful Beauties reign, 
i’ Who can fupport the Pleafure and the Pain? 
Here their foft Magic thofe two Syrens try, 

And if we liften, or but look, we die. 

Why thould we then the wond’rous Tales admire, 
Of Orpheus? Nambers, or Amphion’s Lyre ? 

Behold this Scene of Beauty, and confefs 

The Wonder greater, and the Fiction lefs, 

Like human Vidtims, here we are decreed 

To worthip thofe bright Altars where we bleed. 
Who braves his Fate in Fields, muft tremble here 3 
Triumphant Love more Vaffals makes than Fear. 
No Faction Homage to the Fair denies, 

_ The Right Divine’s apparent in their Eyes. 

The Empire’s fix’d, that’s founded in Defire $ 

Thofe Fires the Veftals guard can ne’er expire. 


EPILOGUE 2 the Tragedy of CATO. 
By Dr G A RTH. 
Spoken by Mrs. Porter. 


HAT odd fantaftick Things we Women do! 

_ Who wou’d not liften when young Lovers 
woo? 
But die a Maid, yet have the Choice of two! 
Ladies are often cruel to their Cot; 
To give you Pain, themfelves they punith moft, 
Vows of Virginity fhou’d well be weigh’d ; 
Too oft they’re cancell’d, tho’ in Convents made. | 

: | Wou'd 
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Wou'd you revenge fuch rath Refolves——_you may: 
Be {piteful_——and believe the Thing we fay, ; 
We hate you when you're ealily faid nay ; _ , 
How needlefs, if you knew us, were your Fears? 

Let Love have Eyes, and Beauty will have Ears. 

Our Hearts are form’d as you yourfelves would chu, 
Too proud to afk, too humble to refufe: 

We give to Merit, and to Wealth we fell ; 

He fighs with moft Succefs that fettles well. 

The Woes of Wedlock with the Joys we mix; 

*Tis beft repenting in a Coach and Six, 

Blame not our Conduct, fince we but purfue 
‘Thofe lively Leffons we have learn’d from you: 
Your Breafts no more the Fire of Beauty warms, 

But wicked Wealth ufurps the Power of Charms; - 
What Pains to get the gaudy Thing you hate, © 
To {well in Show, and be a Wretch in State! 

At Plays you ogle, at the Ring you bow; 

Even Churches are no Sanétuaries now; 

‘Fhere golden Idols all your Vows receive ; 

She is no Goddefs that has nought to give. 

Oh! may once more the happy Age appear, 

When Words were artlefs, and the Thoughts finceres 
When Gold and Grandeur were unenvy’d Things, 
And Courts lefs coveted than Groves and Springs. 
Love then fhall only mourn when Truth complains, 
And Conftancy feel tranfport m its Chains; 

Sighs with Suecefs their own foft Anguifh tell, 
And Eyes fhall utter what the Lips conceal: 
Virtue again to its bright Station climb, 

And Beauty fear no Enemy but Time: 

The Fair fhall liften to Defert alone, 

And every Lucia find a Caro’s Son. 
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